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Anglo-Saxon Riddle
by Jill Sheckells
I am an innocent infant no insight in my mind
My miraculous mother holds me high,
and I envision with envy the excursions of explorers,
as I am left to live a life of leisure.
But soon I sense a sign of change,
as the others observe me in my ornate attire.
I wear it wondrously wisdom not yet mine,
then dive from my dwelling no delight in my death.
Time ticks on and my texture is old,
I curl as a corpse carving a cave.
From the cold comes curious creature
who now makes me his humble home.
Now if you know me: name what I am.
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